THE EXHIBITIN AND FOREIGNERS,

Whalesale Toy snd Murble wurchouse, 31. Du iley
St ee’, S.ven Dia's, where Two or Three New
Sungs arc putiished every week.
Lok out, 1ok o4t, mind what yeu're-about,
And how vou do go on sirs,
Mark what I say in the mouth of May,
. Eichteen hundred and fifty one, sir.
Ju Lon<on will be sll tie wo-ld.
Oh! how Jobn Bull will stuill then,
The Russiar, Prussian Turk apd Juw,
And t e King of the Saadwich 1s ands.
Of all the rights wus ever scen,
1n all the days by-gone, sirs,
Such never was a« will b in,
Eighteen kundred and fiftyone, sirs,

Well N-igh'our, can yen tell me the meaning of
the Great Fahibition they are so loking fo ward to
teh 1d in livde Pa k next May? Toll, to be sure 1
¢.n. Dont youknew th:re is to be everibody in the
vor'd «nd everything in the world, aud sll cut of the
world, aye, and ev rywhere else 7 Tue devl there is.
Aye,and tle devil there sin’t ! Vhere is to be Noah's
A k, and D.vis's Harp, sclonon's Temple, the Tower
of B.b.1, the Den of Livns, thr Wha'le who swa'-
lowed Jonal, Qieen Anne’s Fl'thin:, and the mun
who strinck Mivk Buchlev !

There'll be Noak’> Ak, King David’s Harp,

And the Mermaid with her tails, sir,

L kewise the man we understand,

Who swallowed up the Whale sirs;
8.me great Babouns with maids in bloem,

%o charmirg, gay-and bandsome,

And the famed, 2las ! jaw bene of an ass,
Tlut was in the wurs with Sampscn.

Tiere will be a priz: given to the old women who
can drink 8'r ng gunjowder tea out of a washing tub,
and the most builing hot 2oap suds out of the red hot
spont of an iron, bruss copper, wooden tea kettle.

Well I'mm blowed Bet if you wor’t win th - prize fer
Y'il bet a bushel of cinders that you cam drink twe.t
seven water but's full of blazing boilirg hot tea made
of Gunpowder, no matter it there was an Artiller,man
in it, three great guns a: d two bushels ¢f cannon balls
any morning before br akfast!

T leic'll be carro's parro’s, crocodiles,
Ocangoulangs and men_ eys,

o

. [ With buffuoes and elepliants,
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Hyenas p'gs and dunkeye.
With p'ums as big as Highgate Hill
Blues back nd wti es s ma

G nger poi a kick and a h. p,

aad sticks th ve thro s a peany.

Kvery Cobblers stall w 1l be tu ned into a_lodging
towse for fureigners. Th re will be the King f
Prussia, the Fmp-ror «f Russia, the Queens of lp..fﬂ
and Portu:a’', the Prince of Hamburh, tire Prince of
Sc reuburgh, the Brew: rs B iker., Mant u Makers,
B efeaters, Jews and Quukers, th- dying speech of
the Uudertakers, Farm-rs, Butchers, Ploughmen and
S.ilors, Lal.ourers, Masous, Br cklasers and Tailors
B gs aud Fleas, with Hives ol Bees, anc Ma ds with
Petiicoats up to their knees wnd there wil ba swen
Pri cs Al wnd the Queen, Ireland’s Harp aad tie
Shamock (ireen, Cats piaying hey down diddle, Gir's
with hay bands reund th. ir middle,Sc tchmeu rubbing
up against the trees inH ydePark singing curee the fid.
dle & the Great Hyde Park Bxhibiton in the dargaia,

There'll be candy for the ladies swe ¢,
R -ady made up in the tents, sirs,
Wi h cigars aud mackin'oshes for
Tue Lad.es an! the Gents, sir ;
Ihere’ll be Batbers shuving donk«ys t o,
Anl Ladies riding pigs, sirs;
And Moukeys iu a ¢ niiage making, i
Pe tic :ats and wigs, sus.

Well Dick, I must acknowledge that Hyde Park
will beat all the world and no mistake, but [ fear «f
the Foreigners are all permitted tv triumph over old
Juhu Bul: he will be where he has often been b:fure
—put in the hole—but let us say Old Englaud fer
ever a.d may she do as she a'ways did,—Dbeat the
world and shout tiiumphantly Viciory and Liberty.

There’il be lollipops und mutton chops,
And large Bergami pears, sirs,

And ladies velvet breeches,
Double lined with cutly hairs, sir:

There'll be Bautum Cocks and Turkey Cecks,
And mere then I can tell, sirs,

And private rooms for Ladies,
For tv play at bagatelle, sir.

Such larks and sprees bencath the trees,
In Hyde Par . wiil b s en, siv:

In e’guteen bundred and fifty on-,
In May G.d save the Que n, sir.




